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THE SUN BEATS DOWN 


BARMY ARMY — 












SUDDENLY, A LONE 
ION CLOT CASTLE, 2D 
ore aL: FIGURE APPROACHES... | 1 I 














WHOOSH, 
WHOOS Hy. 

























BARON 
GRUB IS KEPT 
CELLAR UNDER 
CASTLE. | HA\ 





VE A 
LAN IN MY POCKET, 


NA 
HIS 















































WHY DO SOME COWS WEAR BELLS? 














NOW 10 BLOC UP >} 
A THE ‘OLE,SO'S THEY | F-S 
>t CAN'T EATON us 

















GH! ALL 
THE GRUB'S BEIN’ 
SUCKED AWAY 

















WHEN THE GRUB, 


we 
wp Stors DRIPPIN' LA, 











ANSWER: BECAUSE THEIR HORNS DON’T WORK! 
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(HEY! COME 
WACK 

























































































OUR MATES 


U 
= 
IT NOTHING te 
EVEN WHAM NOT 
~- UNTIL, 
BHoTOERAGH 
R. 
PUTS, BRAFHER 
AMERAS 


WHO’VE 

SAI 

See 
TOGRAPHS! LAUGH 


3 

Feally Was ® 7 

fended: “DOJO york 2 
jf behind & 

fp travelling ‘peat 


jeave, the yrter purst out jaughing, 
and porteont halt Ba sxearned 


0 
coupled 


rere’s the ress? 
pa warwick Squares 
‘London. s.Wa- 








= . THEN JOHNNY SAW SOMETHING THAT MEAN?) i WHIP uP THE 
Johnny Straight, trail-agent ONLY ONE THING — TROUBLE / | Horses, Tex—, 
for the Ben James Stage 2 Z Bes 
Company, is escorting Ben ¢ 
James's son Jeremy across 
the West to San Francisco. 
escues Jeremy from two crooks who 
try to kidnap him, but Jeremy seems far from 
grateful 


BUT YOU'D BE FEELIN’ 
A LOT WORSE IF THOSE 
CROOKS ne KIDNAPPED, 


yippee! 
HOPE THEY 
(COME AFTER 
us/ 


JOHKNY SPUN, AND HIS: 
COM KICKED I HIS HAND... 


SS 








THEN THE RAIDERS SAW’ 
EASIER PREV. - 








UR F BE QUIET THEYRE 
ARE TURNING AWAY / SY MAKING OFF AFTER 
WE'VE SCARED BUCKLEY! WHAT'S 
'EM OFF / —— HE DOIN’ OUT 
= oo 





eos : 
@ JOHNNY MUST HELP BUCKLEY— BUT HOW? SEE NEXT WEEK! 
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HELP! HELP/ 


Nt 


UM LEAVE HERE 


ALIVE, PALE- 











‘The ure 


OH, HO! LOOKS LIKE THE HUMBUGS) 
ARE ON THE WARPATH! TAKE] x 


COVER, EVERYONE! 





IND‘SOME, MORE. Js 
PALEFACES! 


COME ON, SIS/ 


LET'S Fi 











AHA! SMOKE 
SIGNALS! MUST BE 


TLL TAKE a, 


FIRST PU! 


THE HUMBUGS/ 


! 


ING, PALEFACE/ 


NOW YOU UM. 


TALK! 


‘(BAHL 


Pibe? NOTE 








LA 
CO-STARRING 


THE TIDDLERS Jee 
} POPULAR TEACHER 
yy PER 


,_ THE KIDS FROM CANAL ROAD SCHOOL .- 





pA MT ST \ 


By Gee 9 























WHY DO RAILWAY PORTERS LIKE ELEPHANTS ? 














~—s 
OS aaae: 
H oo WWAWS BROKEN 
aa dS ESS BALL 
CONTROL as q 
YHOOSH: ~v,—_ : ae 





aaSH Th 


Tete SO 
LWAYS GARRY THEIR OWN TRUNKS! 








Itwas a tense scene. Grim faced, high 
ranking army officers sat surveying the 
accused man before them. For this 
was a Court Martial. Standing to atten- 


tion the accused, Colonel Elkington, 
listened to the verdict. He was guilty! 
Gullty of cowardice in the face of the 
enemy. A grave crime, as it was during 


Elkington's military career was utterly ruined. He found himself disgraced 
in the eyes of all men. In such circumstances there was only one way out. 
He joined the ranks of other dishonoured men in the French Foreign 
Legion. As a legionaire under an assumed name he fought in many battles 


the First World War. 


Elkington's brains and efficiency soon won him promotion to an 
officer. The World War was still raging in far-away Europe and 
one day, in 1917, Elkington was informed that he had been made 
a colonel and had been chosen to command a contingent of the 
Legion which was leaving for France and the Western Front-the 
scene of his former disgrace! 


When he left hospital, Elkington 
was hastily summoned to French 
Army Headquarters without 
explanation. He immediately 
thought that his dark past had P 
been discovered and that he 
would be discharged, But 
instead, he was awarded the bp 
coveted Legion of Honour for 
the highest bravery. . . 


8 WOR gw oarsemescn 


against the fierce Arabs. 


There,-in the hell of the trenches, 
Elkington led his tough legionaires 
valiantly against the Germans. But 
after one daring attack he was badly 
wounded. Through a hail of German 
bullets, Elkington was carried back to 
his own lines. 





Elkington’s strange story did not end 
there. His further gallantry in the field 
came to the notice of King George V of 
England .. . who reinstated him.to his old 
regiment and awarded him the D.S.O, 
Destiny had turned the Colonel's fortune 
full circle and he returned in honour to 
his homeland! 
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WONDERFUL — 
SPECS _ 





Billy's form is on its way to acircus,when ~ 
the school bully, Middleton, uses a 
magical idol to make trouble for him. 
Billy is whisked into the air by a heli- 


copter! And Billy is in more trouble when Wea Yes 
his specs mist over-for S Hina ’ las, 
they are'the Diaseoaithataive » f 2 2 
im his wonderful skill and <p 
daring... . : BIRDS WEAR x 
fees. j 
———S 


\\ 


AND BACK CAME HIS DARING! 
Si 





SS E 


aN : al 
eSeund A || +7, Auld 


WHO'S SAVING WHO? THAT’S THE PROBLEM THAT SUPPLIES THE LAUGHS NEXT WEEK! 
ESS. ES ieee ts aes . 2 


SS er ae eee 





y ERED 
FEENDIS=: 


Eagle-Eve's grandad has sent hii 

back to school in Conker Crescent} 

“and across the road Grimly 
up a school for’ 








ie aia 
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@ MAKE SURE OF YOUR KICKS WITH EAGLE-EYE NEXT WEEK! 
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«+ . He’s Dan Dare’s Number One Fan! 


—S 














= DANNY DARE 
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PERSONAL APPEARANCE 
OF 


HE SPACEMEN 


AT THE TOWN HALL 
TICKETS 54 7% 10% 
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DAN DARE FANS FOLLOW H ADVENTURES EVERY WEEK IN EAGLE! 





Here's a teaser for tows of you who Psychiatrist: “‘How long have you 
fe playing around with figures. lends BUREAS thinking 9 

the numbers 1 to 9, omitting Le BS 2 
number 5; in the eight erces in such f 7 Patient: “Ever since I was a puppy. 
2 way that the numbers in each line >, From Gary Bart 

add up to 15. Answer on right of page. \ ts he Gane 


st 


A factory worker, Dan Ware, 
Fell asleep on a belt that was there. 
Quite comfy he lay— 

But it moved on its way, 


il 1 
Geoffrey Lord of Stockport, Cheshire, And he came our canned like a pear! 
has sent us this crazy rhyme. From Graham Gisby, 


FOR A On a fine September morning Dover, Kent. 


In October last July, 
GIGGLE! When the moon lay thick upon the 
ground 
‘And the snow shone in the sky; 
‘The flowers were singing gaily, 
The birds were in fll loom, 
Iwent down in the cellar 
To clean an upstairs room. 
rs 144 DIFFERENT STAMPS When looking out the window 
FREE! ie ese 
saw ten thousand miles away 
‘A house just out of sight. 
Just fill in the coupon below and we will send sThe| doors ercpectec er 
You a wonderul packet of 14 afferent stamps, Te i ae ae eataromore 
{iso the famous old Queen Victoria Stamp o : 
Great Britain, ABSOLUTELY FREE OF And all was whitewashed black: 
CHARGE, together with a selection of Approvals. 
Please enclose 3d. postage. IMPORTANT: Flin he coupon below and 
Tell your parents you are writing. Deane oy eee 
——2 = 25-5 ------ 10- for a laugh! That's right ! If 
Please send Free Gift and Aj you've thought up a joke or a 
funny story, we'll pay you 10)- a 
NAME .. ities printed. Send ie on 2 post- Silmmiiala aes 
ADDRESS card to: WHAM! 64 Long Acre, 
London, W.C.2. 


JOHNNIE CAN'T 
KEEP GOING 


. 
A JOiT FOR 
JOHNNIE FROM 
BOBBY 


ALWAYS BEATS, 
\ YOU, JOHNNIE/ 


IT'S THOSE FAGS DON'T YOU SMOK 
JOHNNIE. 1 TOLD’ MR. MOORE > = 
YOU A MILLION y 





nae EH? NO WONDER, 
1 DON'T KNOW-JUST WORST THING AND CUT YOUR STAMINA. 
DIDN'T HAVE ANY WIND! YOU COULD 00 J YOU ASK ANY ATHLETE 





= Nuts! | BET 
L YOU A BONE 
an% DAD WINS! 1 
z Q q 
a. 


Ts esa] 2 



























































DO YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? 


“ = 








IN THE 
CELLAR 





(ee = 







J = 
lo toawany 





TL lamps hissed and 
spluttered, their dim flames 
barely piercing the cold 
mist that lurked over the 

old Stockton and Darlington sta- 
tion. Nightwatchman James 
Durham picked his way through 
the swirling, eerie clouds to the 
porters’ room—an old cellar—to get 
warm and for something to eat. But 
instead a shock was awaiting him. 

He had turned up the gas fire and 
pulled up a bench beside it, but 
suddenly, from nowhere, a man with 
a big black retriever dog came and 
stood in front of the fire. 

But Durham had not time for 
surprise. Without warning, the in- 
truder lashed out at Durham's face, 
and the nightwatchman crashed to 
the floor. In a furious rage, Durham 
leapt to his feet, throwing a right 
to the stranger’s grinning face. 
But instead of striking flesh and bone, 
his fist went straight through the man 
—and smashed against the wall! 

Durham recoiled with surprise. Then 
his face twisted with pain as the 
stranger's dog clamped steel-like teeth 
into his leg. 





Kicking wildly at the snarling dog, 
Durham saw that his attacker was 
retreating towards the open door of 
A . a coalhouse which adjoined the 
— ig R Cellar. Releasing its hold, the dog 
followed and disappeared with its 
master into the blackness of that 
outer room. Snatching up an oil 
lamp, the astounded victim made 
after the strange pair. 


GRIM EXPLANATION 


As the glow of his lamp cut into 
the spine-chilling darkness, he saw— 
NOTHING! Yet there was no other 
way out of the room other than that 
door. 

Later, when he had recovered from 
the shock of his experience, the 
nightwatchman questioned the rest 
‘of the station staff. They told him 
that some years before a clerk at the 
station had been shot and afterwards 
carried down to that same. cellar— 
where he had died. A description of 
the man taken at the time tied up 
with that of Durham's intruder 
AND THE MAN WAS ALWAYS 
REMEMBERED AS HAVING A 
BLACK RETRIEVER WITH AIM! 

‘Well . . . do you believe in 


ghosts? 


nt 
{Hi 
f 
















A burglar in Miami got away with 
eight cobras, a python and five 
vipers recently. Bet he has a job 
wriggling out of that crime! 


anh he 
Fi er 
me oe! 





A drum-major in New York had 
‘a shock whilst on parade the 
other day. He threw his mace so 
high that it hit the power lines! It 
fused the city’s electricity system 
for 90 minutes. Then the sparks 
flew! 





Aman in Ontario gotinto trouble 
for keeping his pets in his garden. 
His pets? Thirty-seven crocodiles! 
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INTRODUCING ... 













LOOK, THE STORM'S 


L IN =| T'S 
THE BOUNCERS, WHO HAVE i . BLOWN THOS, FUNNY 
COME UP FROM THE for : =A BOUNCERS ON TO 
CENTRE OF THE EARTH, ; ) MY SHIP! 

FIND A GOLD-MAKING i < 


MACHINE ON A DESERT _ | 
ISLAND. BUT THE MACHINE (OX /// 
IS STOLEN BY BLACKBEARD V// we 
THE PIRATE. THEN A FIERCE 

STORM BLOWS UP AND 
BLACKBEARD ORDERS HIS 
MEN BACK TO THEIR SHIP” 
—TAKING THE MACHINE \~. 
WITH HIM, BUT LOOK WHO 
ELSE /S NOW ABOARD 
BLACKBEARD'S GALLEON, 





QUICK! STOP THAT 
MACHINE BEFORE THE 
SHIP SINKS / 


GREAT SKULL 


MY SHIP IS 
SINKING / 


ad 
a 
CAPTAIN= 





La (ulti tre 
oN 


MEJFIND ME A 
LIFEBOAT! 





THE GALLEON PLUNGED TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THE OCEAN. 







































































ALL IS LOST CSOB/ MOAN/)! AND BOBBING AWAY TO FREEDOM WENT THE 
MY PRIDE, MY SHIP...800-HOO... BOUNCERS... FS ; r 
AND ALL MY LOVELY GOLD/ =~) 


| THINK 
WE'VE SEEN 
YES, ONLY THE ENOUGH OF 
FISH WILL BE RICH THE WORLD 
NOW! TEE-HEE! THEY'LL} | UP HERE— 
BE GOLD-FISH! _A 














ROR, MIRROR, ON 
THE WALL’ ‘00 1S THE 
FAIREST jONE ue 


ALL? 


A PHOTOGRAPHER'S 
MODEL, MATE! MR SNAPP. 


INTHE HIGH ST IS 
AbVERTISIN’ OR ONE/ 


iT AN 
WREPULSIV' 
GROOMED 


3 SS <— 
GOSH! OLD SNAP‘LL 

<j BOOT THE BIG CLOT, 
De) QUT OF HIS STUDIO’ fF 


=i TA 
i BAH/ HIS FACE BUSTS EVERY : NOBEL LIN POR Min 
CAMERA | POINT AT ‘IM? BuT I’ve / | | |) . Say BP) 
MAO GET A PHOTO OF His <4. | | Il g LAST A Riowe90 MAKE SNe 
Fl2Z0G — ITLL ot H ‘ THE ENLARGEMENT/ 





HA- HA! Look: 
SOLD YOUR U! 
CORPORATH 
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COO! THIS SMI BETTER ) 


IELLS EVEN THAN THE 
OTHER PIE, WUFF! IT'LL BE DELICIOUS! 


Fa 





Y 
oy 









































eo 
YOU IN THE BIG 
‘SAMSON! PUT THAT 


TABLE DOWN! 


YOU OUGHT TO KEEP 
THIS TABLE IN YOUR 
THEN 



































: 7 MEET ADOLPH FITLER, || ACHTUNG? FORWARD, MEN! ~ 
pS ATTENTION) ALL AREAS: LEADER OF THE GERMAN. || WE SHALL INVADE GLORGISLAND/) GET 
MEASLES EPIDEMIC? TAKE — MEASLERS.|\ LONG LIVE THE FUHRER! es 

ALL NECESSARY 
PRECAUTIONS’ 
eZ 


x4 


WOULDN'T LIK! 
TO GET THEM! 





LONG LIVE THE DADDYLAND/ 


SS ry 
HELP! HELP! THE GERMAN Sam 
See Ua pe ee : |/ZHeH! HEH! THAT 
= 25 | DIDN'T TAKE LONG! Vere) 
BEFORE WE CAPTURE/] 
THE REST OF ZS 


Oy is 
» i 











7 THE RESISTANCE GERMS FROM THE 
GOSH! My HEAD FEELS VITAMIN CIN BLACKCURRANT JUICE QUICK! DOWN THIS PORE IN 
FUNNY’ BETTER TAKE SOME GO 10 WORK... amr cur FTHE \ || SEORGIE'S SKIN’ WE MUST GO 
VITAMIN C AND BUILD UP — H UNDERGROU! 


ND AND PLAN A 
MY RESISTANCE/ ke Gee aS SB CAMPAIGN OF ATTACK 
> S~' 


DOOMED! 





\ 
WE'LL HAVE 
TO LIE LOW/ 





| AAH! WONDERFUL/ HELP_HAS ‘ ) LEAVE IT TO ME,- 
ARRIVED! 1|AM THE ONLY GOOD : y JACQUES! WEEL 
FT HER . | MANAGED - THREAT. DO EET MYSELF 

“1 TANK YOU, 


0" TANK You! Wi 


“OUR ATTACK! 
ee 


: aS » 
NOW, A QUEEK “@ | ACHTUNG! ZE TANKS/ 
=7 GRENADE DOWN 
oy THEY'VE BEEN BLOWN UP! 
- SEND FOR ADOLPH! 
iv 


“Be | 


ND TELLS ME WHO WA: 
SPEAKS elete. FO LEOWING UP MY TANK: a 


RESPONSIBLE FOR > ’ 
y | [(1AH! TRAITOR? 
[A QUISLING / 
SS ls 





/ TIME, UNLESS ONE OF YOU | WILL TELL YOU, O’ GREAT 
Ray eae Ss FUHRER/ | DON'T WANT 
Ss DIEZ 
Dan 
2) 


YOU ALL DIE/ 
= 


HEH-HEH! CHARLES WAS NoT \ | GOSH! THAT VITAMIN C IS 
ATRAITOR! HE WAS ONE OF US! | | GREAT STUFF! IT MADE MY 
eee OU WITH THEV.C, | | HEAD BOOM A LITTLE, BUT 
THE VITAMIN © MEDAL—FOR A U FEEL GREAT NOW/ 
G000 JOB OF WORKS THOSE 

JERRIES WON'T BOTHER \ 

GEORGIE AGAIN! 








f Xe — WPS FIRST 
a fi IM EVERYTHING 











AY 


GLUGG MUST HAVE A 
WONDERFUL INVENTION — 
IF ONLY WE COULD SEE ITZ 








ii 


ae 
xg) Lo 
ava 

ee ply A 

NG AY _O0ER! 
pos oA HeceWiTCHeD?)|\ PROM THOSE ROTTEN 
EAN ROUND A BEND IN THE PA’ Ai: 
ANS Q 


(ee 








l Cee xT, LAST. 
~ FLL CALL OUT TO y 








AURRY! 
Glugg thinks his luck’s 


out! But poor old 

| Dad’s got seven years 

| bad luck to come. He 

% | thinks that’s only ’cos 
WS | he’s Glugg’s Dad—but 
\| we know the real 
reason, don’t we, 





FOR A FREE fl eceaderas 
DINNER? a 





